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as clogs upon her spirit's wings. Any thought of
lending a hand with the domestic drudgery never
occurred to her; and when to the question, "Are
there any beasts of burden on the place?" Mrs.
Lamb answered, with a face that told its own tale,
"Only one woman!" the buxom Jane took no
shame to herself, but laughed at; the joke, and let
the stout-hearted sister tug on alone.

Unfortunately, the poor lady hankered after
the 'flesh-pots, and endeavored to stay herself
with private sips of milk, crackers, and cheese,
and on one; dire occasion she partook of fish at a
neighbor's table.

()ne of the children reported this sad lapse from
virtue, and poor Jane was publicly reprimanded
by Timon.

" I only took a little bit of the tail," sobbed the
penitent poetess,

"Yes, but the whole fish had to be tortured and
slain that you might tempt your carnal appetite
with that one taste of the tail. Know ye not,
consumers of Ilesh meat, that ye are nourishing
the wolf and tiger in your bosoms?"

At this awful question and the peal of laughter
which arose from some of the younger brethren,
tickled by the ludicrous contrast between the
etout sinner, the stern judge, and the naughty
satisfaction of the young detective, poor Jane
fled from the room to pack her trunk and returne Newness,
